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took   their   places   beneath,   those   who   had

previously supported them mounting their
shoulders,, on the principle that "turn about is
fair play;" Such a social amusement must be
as dangerous a thing as that great Revolutionist,
the French Shrug; and if I were a constitutional
king, endeavouring to administer free institu-
tions, (under which people never can take a joke,
and often insist upon making inferences,) I
would discourage it to the utmost of my power.
The dance ended as suddenly as it had begun;
and in a few minutes the people on the shore
had dispersed, and those in the boat were
asleep.

For another hour I continued to pace up
and down along the beach, watching the clouds
which raced and huddled across the sky, and
that gleaming haven as still as glass, though
the tempest raged around the rocks that enclosed
it. At last I lay down, my head resting against
a tree large enough to shelter me from such
gusts as found entrance there. I endeavoured
to sleep, but could not, for the memory of an